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that for every little turtle a Brazilian pataque, or about a
franc, has to be paid.

On the morrow, at daybreak, Benito, Fragoso, and a few
Indians took a pirogue and landed on the beach of one of
the large islands which they had passed during the night.
It was not necessary for the jangada to halt. They knew
they could catch her up.

On the shore they saw the little hillocks which indicated
the places where, that very night, each packet of eggs had
been deposited in the trench in groups of from one hundred
and sixty to one hundred and ninety. These there was no
wish to get out. But an earlier laying had taken place
two months before, the eggs had hatched under the action
of the heat stored in the sands, and already several thou-
sands of little turtles were running about the beach.

The hunters were therefore in luck. The pirogue was
filled with these interesting amphibians, and they arrived
just in time for breakfast. The booty was divided between
the passengers and crew of the jangada, and if any lasted
till the evening it did not last any longer.

In the morning of the 7th of July they were before San
Jose de Matura, a town situated near a small river filled
up with long grass, and on the borders of which a legend
says that Indians with tails once existed,

In the morning of the 8th of July they caught sight of
the village of San Antonio, two or three little houses lost